

ThTr^iSe 

Gft yo« « placf. 

iCw/. How fares out Coufin ? 

Ham. Excclleoilfarth. 

Of the Camelions difli, I,^at the aire, 

Promif-'cram’d, you cannot feed Capons To. 

Kin^. I bauc nothing witbiihisanfwet Hamlet^ 

Thele words are not mine. 

Ham. N o nor mine now my Lord. 

You playd once i’lh the Voiuctfitie you fay, 

P«l, That did I my Lord, and was accounted a good Ajftor, 
H 4 «». Whatdidyou enad? , „ 

Pol. Ididenaii/«r&/«C«y*',Iwa8kildi’thCapuaU, 

’Brntm kild me. ♦ ...... . . i/* i • 

Ham. It was a brute part of him to kill fo capitaU calfe there,.! 

Be the Players readie ? : 

Rof. I my Lord, they flay vppnyour patience. , 

Gtr. Come hither my dcare H^ltt. fit by me. 

No good mother here’s mettle more atuadtuc. 

Pol. O,oh,doeyoumatkethat. 

Ham. Ladieflialllieinyourlap? 

Ophe.. No my Lord. 

Ham, Doe you thinke I meant Countrie matters? 

Oai&e. I thinke nothing my Lord. 

/?4«wThat’s a fairethoughtto lie between mai^s l$gs,, 

Wnat is my Lord ? 

/i4w. Nothing. 

Ophe. You arc merrie roy Lord 

Ham. Who 1? . 

S^:oGodfyluronelyB 

but be merrie, for looke you how cbetefully my mother lookes, 
and my father died within’s twohoures. ^ 

Ophe. Nay, tis twice two moneths my Lord. 
i.Solong,nay thenlettheDeuill vacate black,forI^haue 

aSutc of Sables; O hcauens , die two moneths ago, and not for- 
ootten yet,th^o there’s hope a great mans meroorie may out-hue 
Sis life Life a veare.but bet Ladie a muH build Churches then,or 
elfe Ihdl aft ffer not thinking on, with the Hobby-hotfe, whof 
Epitaph is, for O, for the Hobby-hotfe it forgot. 


Trines o/’Denmark®i 


T%e Trumpet} fomd. p 0 mhejh»w followes. 

Enter a Ring and a Q^e»e,tht Qneene emhraemg him, and he her, 
he taket her vp, and declines his head vpon her neckf, be lies him downe 

Zonahankeofptoers.jhee feeing himafleepe. leauesJtjm : anon comes 

another man,tnie-s of his Crom,kifisit,poun 

eares and hastes him : the Qwene returnet, finds the Kmg deM.makf/ 
paffionate aliion, the poy finer withfimt three orfeure ernes m agatne, 

hem tocondohmih her,thtdeadhdjucarrieda;»aj,thepotf»mri^t 

MO flneen vith gifts, fhe feems bar fit awhile, hntln the end accept lone, 

Oph. VVhatmcanes ddsmyLord ? 

Ham, Marry it is M^Uico^xt mcaacs 

Opifr. Belike this {how imports the argument of the Play. 

Ham, Wc (hall know by this fellow, Enter 

The Playcrscannotkccpctheyle tell all. 

Opfo. a tell vs what this (how meant I 

orally fhow that you will {how him,bcnot you aihamM^ 
to {how'^heclc not fhJime to tell you wHat it meancs. 

Oph, You arc naught, you arc naught, lie markc the Play.- 
Prologue. ForvsandforoUfTregedy, 

Hecre (looping toy our etemencic, 

Wc begge your heating patVenily. 

Ham. Is this a Prologue or the pofic of a Ring? 

Ophe. Tis briefc my Lord. 

Ham. As womans loue. 

Enter King and Q^eue. \ 

King, Full thirty times hath Pheebm Cart gone round 
Keptmes fait walh, and KellHs orb’d the ground. 

And thirty dofen Moones with borrowed flicenc 

About the world hauc times twcluc thirties bcenc 

Since Loue our hearts, and Hymen did our hands 

Vnitccomuiuall in moftfacred bands. 

^HteSo many iourncyes may the Sun and Moon 
Make vs againe count oi e ere loue be 
But woe is me you arc fo ficke of late, 

So farre from cheere, and from your former ftatc. 

That Idiftruilyoii, yet thoughIdiflrulL t** 

Diicomforc you my Lord it nothing muft« 









